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spightful discredit. For although lying Report hath sought to appeach mine honor, and Suspition hath intended to soyle my credit with infamie : yet where Vertue keepeth the Forte, Report and suspition may assayle, but never sack: how I have led my life before Egistus comming, I appeale Pandosto to the Gods and to thy conscience. What hath past betwixt him and me, the Gods only know, and I hope will presently reveale : that I loved Egistus I can not denie : that I honored him I shame not to confesse : to the one I was forced by his vertues, to the other for his dignities. But as touching lascivious lust, I say Egistus is honest, and hope my selfe to be found without spot : for Franion, I can neither accuse him nor excuse him, for I was not privie to his departure, and that this is true which I have heere rehearsed, I referre myself to the devine Oracle.
Bellaria had no sooner sayd, but the King com-maunded that one of his Dukes should read the con-tentes of the scroule \ which after the commons had heard, they gave a great showt, rejoysing and clapping their hands that the Queene was cleare of that false accusation : but the king whose conscience was a witnesse against him of his witlesse furie, and false suspected lealousie, was so ashamed of his rashe folly, that he entreated his nobles to perswade Bellaria to forgive, and forget these injuries : promising not onely to shew himselfe a loyall and loving husband, but also to reconcile himselfe to Egistus, and Franion : revealing then before them all the cause of their secrete flighte, and how treacherously hee thought to have practised his death, if the good minde of his Cupbearer had not prevented his purpose. As thus he was relating the whole matter, there was worde brought him that his young sonne Garinter was sodainly dead, which newes so soone as Bellaria heard, surcharged before with extreame joy, and now sup-